The Family Reunion

WABB tTETON

I forbid it, Lady Monchensey.

230 As your doctor, I forbid you to leave the house tonight.
There is nothing you could do, and out in this weather
At this time of night, I would not answer for the conse-
quences.
I am going myself. I will come back and report to you.

Amy
I must see for myself. I do not believe you.

Charles

Much better leave it to Warburton, Amy.
Extremely fortunate for us that he's here.
We must put ourselves under Warburton's orders.

Waebubton

I repeat, Lady Monchensey, that you must not go out.
If you do, I must decline to continue to treat you.
2*0 You are only delaying me, I shall return at once.

Amy

Well, I suppose you are right. But can I trust you?

Wabbubton

You have trusted me a good many years, Lady Mon-
chensey;

This is not the time to begin to doubt me.
Come, WinehelL We can put your bicycle
On the back of my car.

[Exeunt Wabburton and Winchell.]

Violet
Well, Harry,

I think that you might have had something to say.
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